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Tur gener takes this opportunity to return the 
public his thanks for their ſo favourable recep- 
tion of the following trifle; the hint of which 
is taken from the French. Whether the plot 
and characters are altered for the better or 
worſe, may be ſeen by comparing it __ you 
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ROL O GU F. 


Witten by a F. a1 END. 


TOO long bas farce, . nature's laws, 
Debas'd the ſtage, and wrong'd' the: coniic cauſe ; 
To raiſe a laugh has been her ſale pretence, 
Tho: dearly \purchas'd at the price of ſenſe 5 1 
This child of folly gain'd increaſe with time ; 
Fit far the place; ſucceeded pantomime ;. 
Revi v'd her honours, join'd her motly band, 
And ſong, and low conceit, o'er-ran the land. 
5 More gen'rous views inform our author's breaſt, 
; From real life his charafers are dreſt : 
He ſeeks ta trace the paſſions of mankind, 
And while be ſpares the perſon, paiuts the miud. 
, In pleafing contraſt he attempts to fhew ä 
* De vap'riug bully, and the fribbling beau, 
1 Cowatds alike, that full of martial airs, 
And this as tender as the ſilk he wears. 
Proud to divert, nof anxious for renown, -- 0 
| Oft bas the bard efſayd to pleaſe the town. 3 
Tur. ful! applau ſe out- paid bis little arrrt. 
He boaſts no merit, but a grateful heart; 
Pronounce your doom, bell patiently ſubmit, 5 
Ye ſovereign judges of all works of wif ! | 3 
To you ths ore nö brought, a lifeleſs maſs, | 
You give the ſtamp, and then the coin may paſs. | 
Nous whether judgment prompt you to forgive, 1 - 
Whether you bid this trifling offspring live, | 
Or with a frown ſhould ſend the ſickly thing, 
To ſleep whole ages under dulneſs' wing ; 
J your known candour we will always truſt, 
Tou never were, nor can you be unjuſt, 
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5 SCENE, A STREET. 


Enter Captain LOVEET and UF F. 


CAPTAIN. 


1 * HIS is the place we weve directed to; pine now,. 
© | Puff, if J can get no intelligence of hors what will. 
2 become of me? 

Puff. And me too, Sir Lou muſt 8 1 am a mar- 
ried man, and cannot bear fatigue as I have done. But 
pray. Sir, why did you leave the army fo abruptly, and not 
Sire me time to fill my knapſack with common neceſſaries? 
half a dozen ſhirts, * your regimentals, are my whole 
cargo. 

Eapt. I was wild to get away, and as i as I obtained: 
my leave of abſence, I thought every moment an age till 1 
returned to the place where I firſt ſaw this young,” charming, 
innocent, bewitching ereature + 

Puff, With fifteen thouſand. pounds for her PR Fas ig - „ 
ſtrong motives, I muſt confeſs. And now, Sir, as you are 1 
| pleaſed to ſay you muſt. depend upon my care and, abilities in, of 
this affair, I think I have a juſt right to be acquainted. with: 
the particulars of your paſſion, that I may be the better en- 50 i 
abled to ſerve you. i 5 =. 

Capt. You ſhall have them. —When I left eee 2 
which is now ſeven, months ſince, my father who loves his 


money better than his foo, and would not fettle: a « farthing. . 
R . * | TIES, — i ; | 
| Puff. Mine did ſo by me. 1 ge 2 3 HY 
Capt. Purchaſed me a pair of colours at my own requeſts Fl 
but before I joined the regiment which was. going abroad, I! 
took. a ramble into the country with a fellow-callegian to ſee: 
a: relation of his who liv 4 in Berk ſhire — 
Puff. A party of pleaſure, I ſuppoſe. 
5 Capt, During a ſhort ſtay there, I came acquainted. with. 
this you creature; ſhe was na. from the boarding- 


1 


6 MISS IN HER TEENS. 
ſehool, and though ſhe bad all the ſimplicity of her age and 
2 the country, yet it was mixed with yy ſenſible * that 
I took fire at once- | 
Puff. I was tinder myſelf at your age. But- pray, Sir, did 
| you take fire before you knew of her fortune? 
It Capt. Before, upon my honour. 
Puff. Folly and conſtitution —- but on, "Sir; 
; Capt. I was introduced to the family by the name of Rho- 
; dophil, (for ſo my companion and I had: fertled it;) at the 
end of three weeks I was obliged. to. attend the call of honour 
in Flanders. 
Puff. Your parting, to be ſure, was heart- breaking. © 
Capt. I feel it at this inſtant.— We vowed Meral con- 
ae and I promiſed to take the firſt opportunity of re- 
turning to ber: I did ſo; But we found the houſe ſhut up, 
aud all the information, you know, that we ebuld get from 
the neighbouring cottage was, that miſs and ber aunt were 
removeck to town, and lived ſomewhere near this part of it. 
+ Puff, And now we are got to the place of action, propoſe 
| * plan of operation. 
"is Capt. My father lives but in the next "7 ſo. 1 muſt de- 
I camp immediately for feat of diſcoveries; you are võt Known 
. 5 tio be my ſervant, ſo make what inquiries you can in the neigh · 
_ bourhoad, and I ſhall wait at the inn for your intelligence. 


7 [ +. r will patrol hereabouts, and examine all that paſs; 3 
IN * but T have forgot the word, © Rag Biddy 

— . * Capt. Bellair- | ; | 
puff K young lady of” wil beauty, and fifteen thouſand 


2 pet: ads Fortune — but, Sir Fl 
e What do you ſay, Puff? | ; 
>  - Puff. If your honour pleaſes to conſider ; the f had a wife 
3 i town whom [I left ſomewhat abruptly half a year ago, you 
Wy Will think it, I believe, but decent, to make ſome enquiry 
After her firſt ; to be ſure it would be ſome ſmall conſolation 
to me-to koow whether the poor” woman i „rig, — 
nde away with herſẽ i, or— 
Capt. Prithee do not diſtract me j a moment's aeley is ny 
che utmoſt conſequence ; I muſt inſiſt r en immediate 
compliance with my commands. {Exit Capt. 
Paüuff. The devil is in theſe fiery young, bels! they think 
1 of no body s wants but their own.” He does not conſider that = 
> Fw fleſh and WERE as himfelf. "Hoover Br lk 2 
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two. birds at once; for l ſhall not be ſurpriſed if I meet my 


| lady walking the ſtreets -—— but who have we | here. ?. ſure I 


ſhould know that 6 
Enter Jaſper from a houſe. 
Who is that ? my old acquaintance, Jaſper ? 
Jaſp. What, Puff! arc you here? | 


Puff. My dear friend! [Kiſſes bim. ] well, * YE» . 


ill eaſy and happy! tojours le meme What intrigues now? 


what girls have you.ruined, and what cuckolds made, ous 

you and I uſed to beat up together, eh? 
Jaſp. Faith, buſineſs has been very briſk during the war; 

men are ſcarce, you know; not that I can ſay I ever wanted 

amuſement in the worſt of times—but hark ye, Puff 
Puff. Not a word aloud, I am incognito. 


asp. Why faith, I. ſhould not have known you, if you; 


had not ſpoke firſt; you ſeem tobe a little diſpabille too, as 


well as incognito. Whom do you honour with t * | 


pow ? are you from the wars? 


Puff, . Piping hot, I aſſure you; | fire _ ſmoke will tar. 
aiſn; a man that will go into ſuch ſervice as 1 have been ing, 
will find his clothes the worſe for wear, take my word for _ 1 
it: but how is it with you, friend Jaſper ? What, you all ak —_ 


ſerve, 1 ſee? you live at that houſe, I ſuppoſe ? = + 


Jaſp. I do not abſolutely live, but I am. moſt of my ume — 
dag ; I have within theſe two months entered into the fer-. 
vice of an old gentleman, who hired a reputable ſervant, and =p 

dreſſed him as you ſee, becauſe he has taken it into > bis head 


to fall in love. 


Puff. Falſe appetite wy ſecond childhagd! but price, | 


what i is the object of his paſſion 3 
Jaſp. Na leſs than a virgin of ſixteen, Faffare you. : 
. Puff, Oh. the toothleſs old dotard! | | 


_ Jafp. And he mumbles and plays with her ail bis a wo 
waters; then he chuckles till he cries, and ! it N Bid, 9 


and bis Bidſy, and is fo n Sour: 
0 Bidſy! what is that 
- —Her name is Biddy. WWF 
1 Biddy! what. miſs Biddy Bellair? ; 
8 45 The ſame 
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Puff. I have no luck, to be fare. Cf de. "Irs oh! 1 Tae | 
| heard of her; ſhe: is of a pretty good, family, and; has ſome 
| ne 1 kuow. But are things ſettled? is the marriage 
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v MISS IN HER TEENS. 

Jaſp. Not abſolutely; the girl, I believe, deteſts him; 
but her aunt, a very good prudent old lady, has given her 
_ -conſent, if he can gain her niece's; bow it will end I can- 

not tell but I am hot upon it wyſelf. 
Puff. — The devil! not marriage, Cheb. © 
Jaſp. That is not yet determined. | 
Tuff. Who is the lady, pray ? TIER, 
Jaſp. A maid in the fame family, @ woman of hob: T 
fare you; ſhe has one huſband already, a ſcoundrel fort of 
| fellow that has run away from her, and liſted for a ſoldier; 
Jo towards the end of the campaign ſhe hopes to have a cer- 
vificate he is knocked on the head; if not, I ſuppoſe, we ſhall 
Kettle matters another way. 

Puff. Well, ſpeed the plough.— But hark ye, conſummate 
without the certificate if you can — keep your neck out of the 
Lollar —do—1 have wore it theſe two Fears, and damnably 

I am—— 

Jaſp. I will take your advice; but T muſt run away to 
4 maſter, who will be impatient for an anſwer to his meſ- 
"Kage which I have Joſt delivered to the young lady; fo dear 
*. Fa Tam your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Puff, And T muſt to our agent's for my arrears : if you 
ve an hour to ſpare, you will hear of me at George's or 


2 „ Tilt: Tard 4 revoir as we ſay abroad. [Exit aſper. ) 
TDuus we are as civil and as falſe as our betters; Jaſper and 


1 were always the beau monde exattly ; we ever hated one an- 
other heartily, yet always ki, and ſhake hands but now 


dos my maſter, 2 « head full pf news, and a heart full of 
3 * Fe = [Going, farts. 
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Angels, and miniſters of grace,  Uefend me / | 
It can't'be ! by kieav'ns, it is, that fretful Neelie my wife! 


| Teannot ſtand it; what ſhall I do? 1 will * to avoid her, 
' Eoin Tan” | 

12g. It n be ber J will ſwear to the rogue a « N | 
Fiftance ; he either has not ſeen me, or will' not know we; 
_ Af TI can keep my temper I in try him farther. INN 

Puff, I ſweat—T tremble—ſhe comes upon me! 

Tag. Pray, good Sir, if 1 may be ſo'bold—— © L 8 
5 eri eee re dee. 
- Tag: ye hotour p $ to look this f 25 
Tuff. The 3 over · run with beggars ; 16 I 


a 
. 
— 
- 
, 


Em Ig 


3 


MISS IN HER TEENS. „ 
the laſt T' gave to has ſent this; but I have no more looſe . 
ſilver about me; ſo prithee, woman, do not diſturb me. | | 
Tag. I can hold no longer; oh you villain, you! where 
ie * been, ne ? * you know me now, varlet? 
[Seizes bim. 
Puff. Here, watch, e ,— zZounds, I ſhall have my hoes 
kets, picked, 
| Tag. Own me this minute, hang dog, and confeſs every 
thing, or by the rage of an injured woman, I will raiſe the | 
neighbonrhood, throttle you, and ſend you to Weng: | 
Puff. Amazement ! what, my own dear Tag! come to my 
arms, and let me preſs you to my heart, that pants for thee, 
and only thee, my true and lawful wife. Now my ſtars have 
over-paid me for the fatigue and dangers of the field; I have 
wandered about like Ulyſſes in ſearch of faithful Penelope, and 
the gods have brought me to this happy ſpot. [Embraces her. 
Tag. The fellow is cracked for certain! leave your bom- 
baſtic ſtuff, and tell me, raſcal, why you left me, and wwe 
you have been theſe ſix months, heh? | 
Puff. We will reſerve my adventures for our ben intel iy þ 
evenings —1 ſhall only tell you now, that my heart beats ſo | 
ſtrong in. my country's cauſe, and being inſtigated either by 
honour or the devil, (I cannot tell which) I ſet out for Flan- 
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ders to gather laurels, and lay them at thy feet. 
Tag. You left me to _ beer and beg my bread. 5 
you did ſo. | | 


Puff. I left you too haſtily rout cont Wy cs” 
my conſcience ſtung me for it, —1I am got into an officer's _ 
ſervice, have been in ſeveral actions, gained ſome credit by 


3 my behaviour, and am now returned with "7 a Wins "4 
bl dulge the gentler paffions. | | 

4 Tag. Do not think to fob me off with this nooſenkea 

5 talk; what have you brought me home beſides? 

3 Puff. Honour and immoderate love. | 

4 Tag. I could tear your eyes out. 


Puff. Temperance, or I walk off. 

Tag. Temperance, traitor, temperance! what can you fa 
. for yourſelf? leave me to the world — 
% Puff. Well, I have been in the wide world too, have not 
be what would the woman have ? | 
Tag. Reduce me to the neceſſity of going to ſervice! [Cries. 
— Fuf. Why, I am in ſer vice too, your lord and maſter, am 
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10 2887 HER TEENS. 
not I. you IP a jade, you? - come, where doſt live, bereabouts? | 
_ haſt got good vails? doſt go to market? come, give me a kiſs, 
darling, and tell me where 1 ſhall pay my duty to thee. 

Tag. Why, there I live at that houſe, 
[Pointing to the houſe * came out of. 

Puff. What there! that houſe? | 
Tag. Yes, there, that houſe. | 

Puff. Huzza ! we're made for ever, you ſlut, you! buzza! 
every thing conſpires this day to make me happy — prepare 
for an inundation of joy! my maſter is in love with your 
miſs Biddy over head and ears, and ſhe with him: I know 
ſhe is courted by ſome old fumbler, and her aunt is not againſt 
the match; but now we are come, the town will be relieved, 
and the governor brought over; in plain Engliſh, our fortune 


is made; my maſter muſt marry the lady, and the old oy 
man may go to the devil. 


Tag. Heyday ! what is all this? 
Puff. Say no more, the dice are thrown, doublets for us; 
way to your young miſtreſs, while I run to my maſter, tell 
ber Rhodophil ! Rhodophil ! will be with her immediately; 
then if her blood does not mount to her face like quickſilver 
in a weather glaſs, and point to extreme hot, believe the whole 

.- lie, and your buſband no politician. 

1 Tag. This is neus, indeed! 1 have had the place but a little 
while, and have not quite got into the ſecrets of the family ; 
but part of your ſtory is true, and if you will bring your ma- 
"Ner, zand Miſs is willing, I IS we will be too bard for) 5 
ee old. folks. | 

4x; Puff. I will about it raight ; bout bold, Tag I had for- 

* 5 —— how does Mr. Jaſper do? 

A Tag. Mr. Jaſper!— what do you mean? 1 
1 Puffs What. out of countenance, child? ob fy ! ſpeak plain, 

my dear. — And the certificate, when comes that, heh, love? 
Tag. He has ſold himſelf and turned conjurer, or he could 
never have known it. | { Afide. 

Puff. Are not you a jade; gare not you a * are 
not you a 

5 Tag. O ho, temperance ! or I walk 8 N 

Puff. I know I am not finiſhed yet, and fo I am eaſy; but 1 
more thanks to my fortune than your virtue, madam. - 

* r Tag, Tag, where are 105 * 
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| MISS IN HER TEENS. — 215 
Tag. Coming, madam.-—— My old lady calls; away, to 
our maſter, and I will prepare his reception within. 
Puff. Shall I bring the certificate with me „ NE, 
Tag. Go, you graceleſs rogue, you richly deſerve it. [ Exit. - 


| Enter Aunt and Tag. ; 


Sek. Who was that man you were talking to, Tag! ? 

Tag. A confin of mine, madam, that brought me . | 
news from my aunt in the country. 

Aunt, Where is my niece ? why are not you with hey? 

Tag. She bid me leave her alone — ſhe is fo melancholy, 
madam, I do not know what is come to her of late | 

Aunt. The thoughtfulneſs that is natural upon the approach 


of matrimony, generally occaſions a decent concern, 


Tag. And do you. 99 77 — a . of threeſcore 


and five—— - 


Aunt. Hold, Tag, he proteſts to me be! is but ge aa fifty, 
Tag. He is a rogue, madam, and an old rogue, which is 


the worſt of rogues. — - 


Aunt. Alas! youth or age, it is-all one to her; ſhe is all 


| Amplicity without experience: I would not force hah inclina- 


tions, but ſhe is ſo innocent ſhe will not know the difference— 
Tag. Innocent! never truſt to that, madam ; I was inno- 


cent myſelf once, but live and learn is an old e and a - 
true one::— believe, madam, no body is more innocent than 


yourſelf, and a- good maid you are to he ſure;. but though 


you really do not know the GllErerice, yet you can buy ir 1 


warrant you. 
: Aunt. I ſhould oſs A large jointure to a ſmall one, and 
that is all; but it is impoſſible that Biddy ſhould bave de- 
fires, ſhe is but newly come out of the ende _ jaſt tum- 
ed of ſixteen. 

Tag. That is a tickliſh age, madam ! I have obſerved ſhe. 
does not eat, nor ſhe does not ſleep; ſhe ſighs, and ſhe cries, - 
and ſhe loves moon-light ; _ I take it, are _ ſtrong : 


y mptoms. 


Aunt. They are very b I muſt confeſt; but 
you talk from a depraved mind, Tag, her's is ſimple n 
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122 MISS IN HER TEENS. | 
Tag. She will make him a cuckold though for. all that, if 
you force her to marry him. 

._ _ Aunt: You ſhock: me, Tag, with your coarſe expreſſions; 

I tell you, her chaſtity will be her guard, let her huſband be 
what he will. 
Tag. Chaſtity f never. truſt to that, madam ; get her a 
hüſband that is fit for her, and 1 will be bound for her vir- 
tue; but with ſuch an one as Sir Simon, I am a _ if I 
would anfwer for my own. 
Aunt. Well, Tag, the child ſhall never have . to 1 re- 
pent of my ſeverity ; 1 was going before to my lawyers to 

| ſpeak about the articles of martiage, I will now put: a ſtop to 
them for ſome time, till we can make farther diſcoveries. 

Tag. Heaven will bleſs you for your goodneſs; look where 
the poor bird comes, quite moped and melancholy; I will 
ſet my pump at work, and draw ſomething from her before 

Vour return, I warrant you. [Exit Aunt.] There goes a mi- 
racle; ſhe has neither pride, envy, or ee and 8. is 

near _ and a virgin. PF 
bh Enter Biddy. 

Biddy. How en a poor girl am J. I dare not | tell 

my ſecrets to any body, and if 1 do not I am undone — 

\ beigho ! [Sighs.] pray, Tag, is my aunt gone to her one 
about me? heigho! | 

Tag. What is that figh fer. my dear young miſtreſs ? > 
Biddy. I did not figh, not I—{Sighs.] 
Tag. Nay never gulp. them down, they. a are the wor 
| 8 2 you can ſwallow. There is ſometbing f in that little 
heart of yours, that ſwells it and puffs it, and will burſt It 
at laſt, if you do not give it vent. 
Biddy. What would you have.me tell vil {Sighs ] 
Tag. Come, come, you are afraid I will betray you, but 
vou had as good ſpeak, * 90 vo ſonie ſervice 8 little 


think of. 
Biddy. It is not in got power, "Tags to.give me ; what I 
| ant B.! 


Tag. Not directly. r but 1 may be the x means ; of 
* you to it; as for example if you ſhould not like to 
marry the old man your aunt e for . one 1 find 
en,, feds 


| Biddy. His neck, Tag ? | he Ep 
Tag. Or the match ; either will 40. child, 


MISS IN HER'TEENS. 3 


f Biddy. I do not care/which indeed, fo I was clear of him 

7 l do not think I am fit to be married. 

0 Tag. To him you mean — you have no obje ction to mar- 
. Tiage, but the man, and I applaud you for it: but COME, cou- 

F rage, mis, never keep it in; out wich it all 2 


| Biddy. If you will aſk me any queſtions I wilt anſwer 3 

1 | dut I cannot tell you any thing of myſelf, I ſhall bluſh if 1 do. 
Tag. Well then In the firſt place pray tell me, miſs 

Biddy Bellair, if you do not like ſomebody better than old 


N Sir Simon Loveit ? 

A Biddy. Heigho!'; 
Tag. What's heigho, mils? 

bh Biddy. When I ſay beighs! it means yes. 

in Tag. Very well; and: this e is & young. hand- 

| fome fellow? | 

3 Biddy. Heigho ! | 

"a Tag. And if 00 were once e his, you would be us merry 

; as the beſt of us? 5 

Biddy. Heigho !! | 

U Tag. So far ſa good; and nee 8 got _ to wet 

* your feet, ſouſe over head at once, and. the pain will be over. 
Biddy. There——then, [A 08 1 17h.] Now helps out, 

* Fag., as faſt as yo n 

, Tag. When did you hear from your gallant? | : 
Biddy. Never ſince he went to the army. BY. 

Mn Tag. How fo 2 9 


Biddy. I was afraid: the letters 3 fall. into my -annt's - 
| hands, fo I would net let him. ris W bt I had a bet-- 
ter reaſon. chen. | r 
Tag. Pray let us hear thats too. 
but Biddy. Why, 1 thought if I ſhould write to him * pro- 
; wie him to love no- body elſe, and ſhould -afterwards,change * 


we my mind, he might think I was inconltant, and. call me a 

t I coquette. 

| Tag.» What benen is! [4ſve.] And have © you > > 
2 | ner your mind; miſs? 

* | Biddy. No indeed. 1 88. L love: bias the, beft of any, of F 
find them. + + 

+4 Tag.- Of any of cthew-! why, have a 207 1 more. > 

£ 1 Pray do not alk me. 


Tag. Nays miſs, if you. only nll 8 me * 1 = 
25 | PT net 6 3. 2:07 tai U 034-1014. GEE 1 : 
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Biddy Iwill eruſt you with eyery thing. When 1 ert 
ed with him, I grew melancholy ; ſo in order to divert-me, 
I have let two others-court me till be returns again. 
Tag. Is that all, my dear? mighty ſimple, indeed. [ Hide. 
Biddy. One of them is a ſine bluſtering man, and is called 
captain Flaſh: he is always talking of fighting, and wars; he 
thinks he is ſure of me, but I thall balk him; we ſhall ſee him 
this afternoon, for he preſſed ſtrongly to come, and I have gi- 
ven bim leave, While my aunt is taking her afternoon's nap, 
Tag. And who is the other, pray? 7 
Biddy. Quite another ſort of a man, he ſpeaks: like a lady 
for all the world, and never“ ſwears as Mr. Flaſh. does, but 
wears nice white gloves, and tells me what ribbons become 
my complexion, where to ſtick my patches, who is the beſt 
millener, where they ſell the beſt tea, and which is the beſt 
waſh for the face, and the beſt paſte for the hands; he is al- 
ways playing with my fan, and ſhewing his teeth, and when- 
ever I ſpeak. he pats me—ſo—and cries, 'The: devil take ane, 
Miſs Biddy, but you will be my — ha, ha! 
2 We Oh the 7 ereature ener AR 2 
* le 
Biday. His abe is Fribble ; 3 {ec wits, for 
$i miſtake I appointed them at the — time; e won 
help me out with them. KY 
Tag. And ſuppoſe your FOR. Goal e come too 
Biddy. I ſhould not care what rens of 1 2 20a 
14 Tug. What is bis frame? jo 4 
© Migay. It begins with an W For -.5 | 
Tag. I will be hanged if it is not Rhodophil. 257 
Biddy. I am frightened at you! yon are a: — Tag! 
Tag. I am fo, and I can tell your fortune too. Look me 
im the face. The gentleman you love moſt in the world will 
be at our houſe this aft᷑rnoon; he arrived ee army 
ä N morning. and dies till he ſees you. ee | 
Biddy. Is he come, Tag? do not joke with e 
Tag. Not to keep you longer in ſuſpence, you muſt know 
45 the*(irvont of y dur Strephon, by ſome unaccountable fate or 
other, is my lord and maſter; he has juſt been. with me, and 
told me of his maſter's arrival and imputienee— 
Biddy. Oh my dear, dear Tag, you have put me out of my 
ults am all over in a flutter ſhall leap out of my ſkin 
Il do not know what to do with myſelf—is he come,!Tag? | 


A — 
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a Il am ready to faint I wonld give the world J had put 


on my pink and filver robings to-day, 
Tag. I aſſure you, miſs, you look charmingly ! _ 
Biddy. Do I indeed though! I will pat: a; little patch. un- 
der my left eye, and powder my hair immediately. 
Tag. We will go to dinner firſt, and then I will aſſiſt you. 
Biddy. Dinner! I cannot eat a morſel — I do not know 


what is the matter with me- my ears tingle, my heart beats, 


my face flaſhes, and I tremble every joint of me ] muſt run 


in and look myſelf in the glaſs. this moment. 


Tag. Yes, ſhe bas it, and deeply too; this is, no a as te 
Not art, hut nature now performs her part, 
iv Ad every word's the language: of the heart. 


We + 0 of the Fir . 
A e n. s c CENE *k 
&© E. N E continues. | 8 
Euter Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, and Puff, : 
Capt. 10 ld you dull conſſant, and to arrive at fach % 


eritical juncture, is the height of fortune and happineſs. 


Biddy. Nothing ſhall force. me from you; and if I am ſe- 
cure of your affeẽtions —— 


Puff. I will be bound, for bim. ow and give you ny: 
ſecurity you can aſk. 5 


Tag. Every thing goes on to gur wiſh, sir; L just now bad a 


| ſecond conference with my old lady, and ſhe was ſo convinged 
by my arguments, that ſhe, returned inſtantly” to the lawyer to 


forbid the drawing out of any writings at all, and, ſhe; is de- 


. + termined; never to chanard. aſe inclinations, and left i it to us 


to give the old; gentleman. his diſcharge, at the neut a 
Capt. Shall IL undertake the old dragon? 13 | 
Tag. If we have occaſion for help, we ſhall call for you. 
Biddy. I expect him every moment, therefore I will tell 


Vo what. -Rhodophil; you and your man ſhall be loeked, up 
in my bed 3 e bave 2 matters mo me | 


gentleman. - + 

Capt. Do e you wakes with. pas... 

Biddy. You miſt not be impatient though. - * 
Capt. I can undergo any thing with ſuch a reward in view, 


"OE" 7 
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one kifs 45 I * be quite e e now hew den 
way. W Exeunt. 

Tag. Come, Sirrah, when I have got you: under ry" and 

key, I ſhall bring you to reaſon. 5 
Puff. Are your wedding. unn ready, my tire: 2. thi er. | 
"ny oe Rage Tn Is 
Tag. Go follow your * n e e may 
- thank heaven I had n to ftay ſo long. 8 
[Exeunt Tag and Puff. 
Enter Biddy. 

Biddy. I was very much alarmed for fear of my two RE 
Jants ſhould come in upon us unawares; we ſhould have had 
fad work if they had. I find I love Rhodophil vaſtly, for 
though my other ſparks flatter me more, I cannot abide the 
thought of them now —— I have buſineſs upon my hands- 
enough to turn my little head, but egad my heart is good, and 
a fig for dangers let me fee, what ſhall I do with my two 
gallants? I muſt, at leaſt, part with them decently ; ſuppoſe. 
J ſet them together by the cars? -— The luckieſt thought in 
the world! for if they will. not quarrel, as I beljeve they will. 
not, I can break with them for cowards, and very. juſtly diſ- 

© miſs them my ſervice ; and if they will fight, and ons of them. 
mould be killed, the other will certainly be hanged or- run 
away, and id I ſhall very handfomely get rid of both —1 am 


8 5 1 8e e it ſo purely. 2 
Enter Tag. . 
Win. Tag, are they ſafe? 1 4 92 3 1 
Tag. 1 think ſo the door i is Jonble-locked, and r have 5 
col] in my pocket. e z 


Biddy. That is pure; but hive yer deer; them no y thing 
to divert them ? 

Tag. I have given the captain one of your old * to 
mumble. dut my Strephon is diverting himſelf "with the more 
| Gbſtantial comforts of a cold veniſon” -paſty. 2 | 

 Biddy.” What ſhall we do with the next TRY 

Tag. If Mr. Fribble comes firſt; I wil elap him vp into 
my lady's ſtore- room; I ſuppoſe he is a great · maker of mar- 
malade himſelf, and vi have an- opportunity of making ſom 
critical remarks upon our paſty and ſweetmeats. 

Biddy. When one of them comes, do you go and watch 
bn dhe other, ae as: | pgs as you ſee . run in to us, and 
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pretend it is my aunt, and ſo we ſhall have an excuſe to-lock 


him up till we want him. 
Tag. You may depend upon me; here i is one of them. 
Enter Fribble. 
Biddy. Mr. Fribble, your ſervant 
Fribble. Miſs Biddy. your ſlave—1 hope I have not come 
upon you abruptly; I ſhculd have waited upon you ſooner, 
but an accident happened that diſcompoſed ine ſo, that I. was 


obliged to go home again to take drops. 


Biddy. Indeed you do not look well, Sir.— Go, Tag, and 


do as I bid you, 


Tag. I will, madam. | 4 


Biddy. I have ſet my maid to watch my aunt, that we 
may not be ſurpriſed by her. 


Frib. Your prudence is equal to your beauty, miſs, and] 


hope your, permitting me to kiſs your hands will be no im- 


\peachment of your underſtanding. 
Biddy. 1 hate the fight of him. [Afide.} I was afraid. 1 


ſhould not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing you, pray let me 
know what accident you met with, and what is the matter 


with your hand? I ſhall not be eaſy till 1 know. 


Frib. Well I vow, miſs Biddy. you are a good cee 
I. will endeavour to muſter up what little ſpirits I have, and 
tell you the whole affair hem hut firſt yon muſt give 


me leave to make you a preſent of a ſmall pot of my, bp 


ſalve; my ſervant made it this morning-—the ingredients are 


innocent, I aſſure you; nothing but the beſt virge- wen 
. ſerve of roſes, and lilly of the valley water: 
Biddy. I thank you, Sir, but my lips are generally 27 


and when they are not, I bite them. 


Frib. I bite my own, ſometimes, to pout them a little, but 
this will give them, a ſoftneſs, colour and an agreeable moiſter.— 


Thus let me make an humble. offering at that ſhrine, where I 
have already ſacrificed my heart. .[Keeels and gives the pat. | 


Biddy. Upon my word that is very prettily expreſſed, you 
are poſitively the beſt-company in the world —1 wiſh he was 
out of the houſe, _ | . [Afide. 
|  Frib. But to return to my accident, ond the epſon why 
my hand is in this condition—1 beg you will excuſe. the ap- 
pearance of it, and be. ſatisſied that · nothing but, mere neceſ- 


* e haye. ones me to. pawn es nen. | 
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Biddy. 1 am very willing to excuſe 7 wisfortine that | 
happens to you, Sir. 
| Frib. You are vaſtly good, indeed thus it was, —hem !— 
| ; you muſt know, miſs, there is not an animal in the creation 
I have ſo great an averſion ko, as thoſe hackney coach. fel- 
\ lows — As I was coming out of my lodgings, — ſays one of 
them to me, Would your honour have a coach — No, man, ſaid 
'T, not now (with all the civility imaginable) —T will carry you 
and your doll too, ſays he, miſs Margery for the ſame price. 
Upon which the maſculine beaſts about us fell a laughing ; 
then I turned round in a great paſſion, curſe me, fays I, fel- 
low, but I will trounce thee, ——And, as I was holding out 
my hand in a threatning Pofter, — thus; — he makes a cut at 
me with his whip, and ſtriking me over the nail of the little 
finger, it gave me ſuch exquiſite torter that I fainted away; 
"and while T was in this condition, the mob picked my pocket 
of my purſe, wy I, my Mocoa e and my 
- hofwife.” 
Biddy. 1 ſhall laugh in his face. [Afide} I am afraid you 
"ure in great pain ; pray fie down, Mr. Fribble, but I hope 
Jour hand is in no danger. oy . [They ſit. 
Frib. Not in the leaſt, maam; pray do not be apprehen- 
= _ five——a wilk-poultice, and a gentle ſweat to night, with a 
_ . "Jittle manna in the morning, I am Sono, will relieve me 
| "8 wo — But Prey. Mr. Fribble, do you make ole of a buf: 
N ; LY ws * 


. 
| - Frib. 1 cannot do without it, maam ; there is a a club of 
| us, all young bachelors, the ſweeteſt folly 1 in the world; 
Þþ and we meet three times a week at each other's lodgings, 
5 1 | - | here we drink tea, hear the chat of the day. Threat faſhions 


for the ladies, make models of them, and cut out patterns in 
Paper. We were the firſt inventors of knottipg. and this 
' fringe is the original Page, and 2 labour F. our litle 
Bann. N Wig 
Biddy. And who are your pretty ſet, pray 3 © 
Frib. There is Phil Whiffle, Jacky Wagtail, my lord Trip, 
"Billy Dimple, Sir Dilbery Diddle, and your humble 
Biddy. What a ſweet collection of happy creatures ! : 
Frib. Indeed and ſo we are, miſs. but a prodigians a 
Fracas diſconcerted vs ſome time ago at nut pute 


—— 
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room, curſt us all, threw down the china, broke fix looking- 
glaſſes, fcalded us Gan ths ſlop · baſon, and ſcrat poor Phil 
Whiffle's cheek in ſuch a manner, that he has boy his bed 
theſe three weeks. 

Biddy. Indeed, Mr, Fribble, T think all our ſex have great 


. reaſon to be angry; for if yau are ſo happy now you are ba- 


chelors, the ladies may wiſh and ſigh to very little purpoſe. 
Frib. You are miſtaken, I aſſure you; I am prodigiouſly 
rallied about my .paſſion for. you, I can tell you that, and am 


looked upon as loſt to our ſociety already; he, he, he! 


Biddy. Pray, Mr. Fribble, now you have gone ſo far, do 
not think me imprudent if I long to know how you intend to 
uſe the lady who ſhall be honoured with your affections? 

Frib. Not as moſt other wives are uſed, I aſſure you; all 


the domeſtic buſineſs will be taken off her hands; I ſhall 


make the tea, comb the dogs, and dreſs the children myſelf, 
ſo that though I am a commoner, Mrs. Fribble will lead the 
life of a woman of quality; for ſhe will have nothing to do, 
but lie in bed, play at cards, and ſcold the ſervants. 
Biddy. What a happy creature ſhe muſt be! 

Frib. Do you really think ſo! Then pray let me have a 
little ſerious talk with you. Though my paſſion is not of 
a long ſtanding, I hope the ſincerity of my intentions — 

Biddy. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Frib. Go, you wild thing. [Pats her.] The devil take me 
but there is no talking to you. How can you uſe me in 
this barbarous manner! if I had the conſtitution of an alder- 
man it would fink under my 5 booman nater can- 
not ſupport it. 

Biddy. Why, what would you do 2 me, Mr. Fribble ? 

Frib. Well, I vow I will beat you if you talk ſo——do 
not look at me'in that manner— fleſh and blood cannot d 
it could —but I will not grow indecent — _ 

Biddy. But pray, Sir, where are the verſes you were to 
write upon me? I find if a young lady depends too much upon 
fuch fine gentlemen as you, ſhe ſhall certainly be diſappointed. 
 .Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this afternoon has 
quite turned my ſenſes —— here they are though—and I be- 
lieve you will like them. 8 
Biddy. There can be no doubt of i 1 '[Curtſeys. 

Frib. ] proteſt, miſs, I do not like that eurtſey look at me, 
and always riſe in this manner. {Shews ber.] But, * dear 
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| crecter, wks put on your cap to day? they haye made. a fright o 
FEE of you, and it is as yellow as old lady Crowfoot's neck, —— v 
l | When we are fettled, I will dreſs your heads myſelf. 

| Biddy. Pray read the verſes to me Mr. Fribble, - A 
* Frib. I obey—hem !—— William Fribble, Eſq; to miſs. 

Biddy Bellair—greefing. h 
* No ice ſo bard, fo cold as J. a 
Nil warm'd and ſoften'd by your eye ; . 

And now my heart diſſolves away ; 


In dreams by night, in ſighs by day ; 
No brutal paſſion fires my breaſt, 
Which oaths the object when poſſeſs'd ; 
But one of harmleſs, gentle kind. | x 
Whoſe joys are center d—in the mind: : ö 
Then take with me, love's better part, | 
His downy wing, but not bis dart. 


How do you like them? _ | | 
„ Biddy. Ha, ha, ha! I ſear they are very pretty—but I 

do not quite underſtand them. | [ 
Frib. Theſe light pieces are never ſo well undediiood i My c 
reading as ſinging ; I have ſet them myſelf, and will endea- #1 
vour to give them you——La la I have an abominable , 


cold, and cannot ſing a note; however the tune is nothing, 
the manner is all. . | 


\ 
5 ” oa 


No ice 7 hard, &c. [Sings.] 


| Enter Tag. running. a | 
4 * ag. Your aunt, your aunt, your aunt, madam! | 
Frib, What is the matter? 
5 _ Biddy. Hide, hide Mr. Fribble, Tag, or we are ruined. 
Frib. Oh! for heaven's ſake, put me any where, ſo 1 da W + 
not dirty my clothes. 4 
45 = Biddy. Put him into the ſtore- room. Tag. this moment. | 
Frid. Is it a damp place, Mrs. Tag? the floor is ds | X 
. hope ? | 2 3 
bo Tag. Indeed it is not, 8 | 2 
Frib. What ſhall 1 do? I ſhall certainly FL my death! 0 
Where is my cambric handkerchief, and my falts? 1 ſball ; 
certainly have wy yſterics { [Runs in. 


Ar * * in 80 now let ths other come AS ſoon . 
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Y as he will; I did not care if I had twenty of — fo they 
5 would but come one after another. 
| Enter Tag. 


Was my aunt coming? 
3 Tag. No, it was Mr. Flaſh, I pet 170 length of 
| his ſtride, and the cock of his hat. He will be here this mi- 
nute.— What ſhall we do with him? 
Biddy. I will manage him, I warrant you, and try his 
courage; be ſure you are * to ſecond me we ſhall have 
pure ſport. x 
Tag. Huſh ! here he comes. _ 
Enter Flaſh ſinging. | 
Flaſh. Well my bloſſom, here am I! what PORE: for a 
poor dog, ch? how! the maid here! then I have loft the town, 
dYnmee ! not a ſhilling to bribe the governor ; ſhe will ſpring 
a mine, and I ſhall be blown to the devil. [ Aſide, 
Biddy. Do not be aſhamed, Mr. Flaſh ; I have told Tag, 
the whole affair, and ſhe is my friend I can aſſure you. 


I . Flaſh. Is ſhe? Then ſhe will not be mine I am certain. 

CAſide.] Well, Mrs. Tag, you know, I ſuppoſe, what is to be 
n done: this young lady and I have contracted ourſelves,” and 
ſo, if you pleaſe to ſtand bride- maid, why we will fix the 
P wedding-day directly. 


Tag. The wedding Cay, Sir ? 7 

Flaſh, The wedding day, Sir? Ay, Sir, the wedding day, 
Sir, what have you to ſay to that, Sir? 

Biddy. My dear captain Flaſh, do not make fach a noiſe, 
you will wake my aunt. 

Flaſh, And ſuppoſe I did, child, what One ? 

Biddy. She would be frightened out of her wits. 

Flaſh.- At me, miſs! frightened at me? tout a contraire, I 


o aſſure you; you miſtake the thing, child; 1 have ſome rea- 
ſon to believe I am not quite fo ſhocking. _ fAﬀeRedly. 
1 ag. Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourſelf —but pray, Sił, * 
3 are your pretenſions? 


Flaſh. The lady's promiſes, my own paſſion, 250 this beſt 
mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If any man can pro- 


11 duce a better title, let him take her; if not, enn 
* me, if 1 give up an atom of her. 

1 Biddy. He. is in a fine. paſſion, if he would but hold 1 ie -/ 
n Tag. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon a little. 


Flaſh. I never r do, madam , it is not my method 05. pros 7 
0 


5 


_ 
vp 


cruſh me if I am not 
tunate than I. adieu, Biddy, proſperity to the happy rival, 
patience to poor Flaſh ; but the firſt time we meet gun- 
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cgeding; here is my logic ! [Draws his ſword.] Sa, ſa,—my 


beſt argument is cart over arm, madam, ha, ha, [lunges.] and 
if he anſwers that, madam, through my ſmall guts, my breath, 
blood and mille are all at his ſerviee —— nothing more, 
madam. Ws 


Biddy. T nis ll "WM this ll do. 


Tag. But Sir, Sir, Sir? 5 e . 

Flaſh, But madam, madam, madam f profeſs blood, ma- 
Jam, I was bred up to it from a child; 1 ſtudy the book of 
fate, and the camp is my univerſity ; I have attended the lec- 
tures of prince Charles upon the Rhine, and Bathiani upon the 
Po, and have extracted knowlege from the mouth of a cannon ; 
I am not to be frightened with ſquibs, madam, no, no. 

Biddy. Pray, dear Sir, do not mind her, but let me prevail 
with you to go away this time . your paſſion is very fine to 
be ſure, and when my Aunt and Tag are-out of the way. I 
will let you know when 1 would have you come again. 
Flaſh. When:you would have. me come again, child ? and 
ſuppoſe I never would come again, what do you think of that 
now, ha? you pretend to be afraid of your aunt; your aunt , 


_ knows what's what too well to refule a good match when it is 


offered — -Lookee, mils, I am a man of honour, glory is my 
aim, I have told you the road J am in, and do you ſee here, 


ep [ ſmewing bis ſword.] no tricks vpon en. | 


Biddy. But pray, Sir, hear m. — 
Flaſh. No, no, no, I know the world; madam; 1 am as 
well known at Covent-Garden as the dial, madam : 1 will 


break a lamp, bully a conſtable, bam a juſtice, or bilk a box- 
| keeper, with any man in the liberties of Weſtminſter) what 
do you think of me now, madam ? "| 
- 2 Biddy, Pray don't be ſo furious, Sn. 


Flaſh. Come, come, come, few words are beſt, ſomebody 
is Os: than ſomebody, and I am a poor filly fellow; ha, 
ba, That is all- look yen, child, to be ſhort, (for I am 
£ jen of refleQion) I have but a bagatelle to ſay to you: 1 
am in love with yau up to hell and deſperation, may the (ky 
but ſince there is another more for- 


powder be my perdition, but I "ol have the base to cut a 


. 


T am 


rival, 


cut a a 


* villain. : * 


* 2 La 


2 5 »T A 


* 


Mist inn run 


Biady. [Stopping bim. ] You may meet with him now if you 
pleaſe. 
Flaſh, Now, may I! —where'i is be? I will facrifice hs 


| Aloud, 


Tag. Huſh! he is but in the nent room. 
' Flaſh. Is he; ram me [low.] inte a mortar-piece, but | 


| will have vengeance ; my blood boils to be at him—— do not 


be frighten'd, miſs ? 

Biddy. No, Sir, I never was better Mleaſed, l aſs you. 

Flaſh. 1 ſhall ſoon do his buſineſs. | 

Biddy. As ſoon as you pleaſe, take your own time, 

Tag. I will fetch the gentleman to | Yun immediately. 

* Going. 

Flaſh. { Stopping ber.] Stay, ſtay a little; what 3 paſſion. Fs. 
am in?.——are you ſore he is in the next room ?-——I. ſhaft 
certainly tear him- to picees——T. would fain murder him like 5 
2 gentleman too — beſides, this family ſhall not be brobębt 
into trouble upon my account. 1 have ie I will watch 
for him in the ſtreet; and mite his blond with the puddle of 
next kennel. - 8 \ Going. 

Biddy. {Stopping kim.) No, pray. Mr: Flaſh, let me ſes 
the battle, I ſhall be glad to fee $90 fight for me, you ſhall. 
not go, indeed. 2 Holding him. 

Tag. [ Holding bim.] ob. pray bay me ſee yon fight ; there 


were two gentlemen fit yeſterday, and my miſtreſs was never 1 
ſo diverted in her life — I with fetch him opt, [ Exit. 


Biddy. Do, ſtick bim, ſtick him, captain Flaſh; I ſhall love 
you better for it. 
Flaſh. 2.— your Jove, I with + was out of the houſe. 
[Ae 
mady. Here he is now ben ſome of 8 hard words, 
and run him through 
Flaſh. Don't be in fits now—— 
Naur. Never fear me. 
| Enter Tag and Fribble, | 
Tag.-{To Fribble.] Take it on wy: word, Sir, he is « dar- 
and nothing elſe. 
Frib. [Frightened.} 1 knew you. 1 are my good friend, TY 
ow you do not know his diſpoſition. _ „ 
Tag. I am a confident he is a coward, FS 3 be” Te 
er Is be? nay. then I am bis mann ] ſN“ 
„ 


ae. to aue. | 


4 
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- - Flaſh, I like his looks, but I will not venture too far at 7 
„„ | | | 


Fag. Speak to him, Sir. . 5 5 
Frib. I will I underſtand, Moe rota 
Mrs. Tag here. Sir. ho hath informed me—hem--that 
you have ſent her to inform me Sir,. that you would be 
glad to ſpeak with me—demme -— _ [Turns of, 
Flaſh. I can ſpeak to you, Sir or to any body, Sir—or 
J can let it alone and hold my tongue. — if I fee occaſion, 
. Sir, demme [Turns off. 
Biddy. Well faid, Mr. Flaſh, be in a paſſion. . 
Tag. [To Fribble.] Do not mind his looks, he changes co- 
lour already; to him, to him. _ [Puſbesghim, 
Frib. Do not hurry me, Mrs. Tag, for heaven's ſake? I 
ſhall be out of breath before I begin if you do, — Sir. [ Ta 
' Flaſh. ] if you cannot ſpeak to a gentleman in another-man- 


ner, "Sir, — why then I will venture to ſay, 28 had 8 
old your tongue — ons. 


F Flaſh. Sir, you and I are of different ls, * 
—_ .  .- Frib., You and your __ may go to the devil — take 
— wat. C TTurns of to Tags 
Tag. Well aid, Sir, the day's your owns; - 
Biddy. What's the matter, Mr. Flaſh? is all your fry 
= gone? do you give me up? | 
——Frib. I have done his buſineſs. Ly of as Struts about. 
1 3 Flaſh, Give vou, dp, Madan: no, madam; when I am 
2 . | determined in my reſolutions 1 am always calm; it is our 
—_ way, madam; and now I ſhall proceed to buſineſs. W 1 
= © beg to⸗ſay to you a word in private. 
Frib. Keep your diſtance, fellow, and PI! W on. 
that lady bas confeſſed a paſſion for me, and as ſhe has de- 
livered up her heart into my keeping, N ol mg 'arls 
blood ſhall purchaſe. it. Denon ; 
Tag. Bravo! Bravo! _ | 2s 
=, Flaſh. If thoſe are the conditieds," I il give Sls et 
a for it directly. [Draws:] Now, villain, renbunce all right and 
title this minute, or the torrent of my rage will overflow my 
Feaſon, and I ſhall annibilate the wothlngreſh oF . 
o 2 body in an inſtant. | 67> 
Wo - Frib. I wiſh there was a eonſtuble. at * to take us {both 
bs up; we ſhall certainly do one another a prejuqi #84 
. No you won't indo Sir; pray beg: up to ne, 
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MISS IN HER TEENS. * 
85 - if you would but, draw your ſword, and be in a paſſion, * 
would run away directly. 

Frib. Will he? [Draws bis fword.} Then I can no longer 
4 contain myſelf— bell and the furies! come on, thou ſavage 
oh brute, 4 2 | 
5 Tag. Go on, Sir. 
. [Here they ſtand in fighting W while Biddy and: 
wh Tag puſh them forward. ; 
* Flaſh. Come on- 4 
4 Biddy. Go on. ie 

Frib. Come on, rafeal,. 

4 Tag. Go on, Sir; 
5 5 Enter captain Loveit and Fut. 
= Capt. What's the matter, my dear? . 

Biddy. If you won't fight, here is one that will. Ob"Rho- - 
* dophil, theſe two ſparks are your rivals, and have peſtered 
12 me theſe two months with their addreſſes; they have foreec 

5 themſelves into the houſe, and have been-quarrelling about 
a we, and diſturbing the family; if hop: wont e, 8 kick 

; them out of the houſe. - eg. 
8˙ Capt. What's the matter, adi 2 
; {They both wow n Jencing bene. 
9 Flaſh. Don't part us, Sir. 

1 | Frib. No b Siry: do nab:part, us, we (ball do you a 
G miſchief. 
- 4 Capt. Puff, look to the other gentlemad;] and call a a ſurgeon.» 
gut Biddy and Tag. Ha, ha, ha! | 
* Poff. Bleſs me! how can you ſtand under your mounds, Sir 2: 25 
Frib. Am I hurt, Sir? 
* Puff. Hurt, Sir! why — me ſee pray land 
in the*tight—one, two, three, throegh the beart; and let me- 
_ ſee — hum — eight through the ſmall guts! come, Siri make 
it up a round dozen! and then we will-part: vou- . 
wy All. Hs, hea, I | f 
2 z Capt. Come here, Puff. [IF biſpers and boot Flats | 
| Puff. It is the very.fame, Sir. 
pt / Capt. [To Flaſh.] Pray, Sir, have not I babe res 5 
ga of ſeeing your face abroad „ les Song 
55 5 Fla{t; I have ſerved abroad 1 2 
2 Capt. Had not you the misfortune, 1 to be eee e 
5 me laſt engagement in Flanders? 
* #» 


Flaſh, 1 was found among the dead in the field of ICED 
K . 


f 
i 
f 
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; weak nerves. OY 15 . 13 * 


Puff. He was the firſt that fell, Sir; the wind of a cannon 


| ball ſtruck him flat upon his face ; he had juſt ſtrength enough 


to cregp into a ditch, and there he was * after the battle 
in a moſt deplorable condition. 

Capt. Pray, Sir, what advancement did * get by the 
ſervice of that day ? 

Flaſh, My wounds render'd me unfit for ſervice, and 1 fold 
out. 

Puff. Stole out, you mean. We bated bim by ſcent, to 


the water- ſide, thence he took ſhipping for England, and, tak- 


ing the advantage of my maſter's. abſence, has attacked his 
citadel, which we are luckily come to —_— and drive Us 


| honour into the diteh again. 


All. Ha, ha, ba! 
Frib. He, he, he 5 
Capt. And now, Sir, how — you Jared to ee your face 


again in open day, or wear even the outſide of a profeſſion you 


have ſo much ſeandalized by your behaviour? 1 ' honour the 
name of ſoldier, and as a party concerned am bound not to 
ſee it diſgraced; as you have forfeited Your title to honour, 


deliver up your ſword this inſtant. . 
Flaſh. Nay good captain e . 
Capt. No words, Sir. [Takes bis ford. 


Frib. He is a fad ſeolingrel:; I wiſh 1 I had kicked him, 
Capt. The next thing 1 ee en. this houſe, 


change the colour of your'clothes and fiereeneſs of your looks, 
appear from top to toe the wretth, the very wreteh thou art; 


jf cer I meet” thee in the military dreſs again, or if you put 


on looks chat belye the native  baſencfs of thy heart, be it 


© where it will, this GR be-the reward of thy impudence and 
_ diſobedience. ' ; | [Kicks him, be runs of. 


d Ob: my deer Rbodophil!- 
Frib. What an infamous raſcal it is! 1 thank you, a, ſor 


5 : his: fayonr ; ; but I mult after and cane bim. | 
. Sf; - 12 ; VEE \\ 4 | [ Going, 7s, 2 by the cn. 5 


Capt. one work with you tear, Sir. 

Frib, With me, Sir? | 85 Sa, 
Capt. You need not tremble, I ſhall not uſe you roughly. : 
Frib. I am certain of that, Sir; but I am 1 troubld 3 282 | 


Capt. Thou art of a cis too eker for corredtienz 5 
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- ficacy ſhall not protect you. 


therefore be gone, and if F te 


1 er . 


Frib. I am oblig'd to you for your a. 
J have any thing to do with intrigues again! 

All. Ha, ba, ha! 5 

Puff. Shall I eaſe you of your trophy, Sir ? 


* 


Capt. Take it, Puff, as ſome ſmall recompence for thy fi IT, 


delity, thou canſt better uſe it than its owner. 

Puff. I wiſh your honour had a patent to take ſuch trifles 
from every pretty gentleman that could ſpare them; I would 
ſet up the largeſt cutler's ſhop in the kingdom. | 

Capt. Well faid, Puff. | 

Biddy. But pray, Mr. Fox, how did you. get out b of . 


hole? I thought you was locked in? 


Capt, I ſhot the bolt back when I heard a noiſe ; and 
thinkivg you were in danger, I broke my confinement with- 


out any conſideration. than your ſafety. {Kiſſes her band. 
Sir Sim. [Witbout.] Biddy, Biddy. why Tag, og. 4 


Biddy. There's the old gentleman; run in, run in. 


[Exeunt Captain and Puff. Tag opens the e door, | 


Enter Sir Simon and Jaſper. 
Sir Sim. Where have you been, Biddy, Jaſper and I have 


| knocked and called as loud and as long as we were able 
what were you doing, child ? 


Biddy. I was reading part of a play to dean and. we. came 
as ſoon as we heard you. F 

Sir Sim. What play, moppett? 

Biddy. The Old Bachelor; and we were juſt got to * 
Nykyn as you knocked at the door. 


2 


Sir Sim. I muſt have you burn. your N an romances | 


now you are mine; they err innocence; and what 
ean you learn from them? 4 


Biddy. What. you can't teach me, I am ſur e. ; 
Sir Sim. Fy, fy, child; I never heard you talk at; this 


rate e Jam en Tag. you put theſe things inte hen | 


head. F 


- 7 he 


Tag. 1, Sir! 1 vow, Sir Simon, ſhe hea more thinks | 
ean conceive; the ſarpriſes me, I aſſure you, though 1 have 
been married theſe two years, and lived eh: -hacholors the 
Tu part of my life. + 44 + % L 
| Si Do | ponies, ach 214 am ail over i. 2 POP 
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Prey. miſs, have not you had company this afternoon : ? I faw 
a young fop go out of the houſe as I was coming hither. 


had becn good. | 


Pray. miſs, what did they want here? 
Biddy. Me, Sir; they wanted me. 
Sir Sim. What did they want with you, 1 ſay! * 
Biddy. Why, what do you want with me ? 
Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper —I am thunder ſtruek Lean 
not believe my own cars !—tell me the reaſon; I'fay, why 


Simon. Miſs, you know, is-a very filly young girl, and hav- 
ing found out (heaven knows how!) that there is fome little 


qt to chooſe-the latter; wher if ſhe'd take my advice 
Sir Sim. You are right, Tag, ſhe would take me? ch? 
Tag. Yes, Sir, as the only way to have both; for if ſhe 
— warties you,” the other will follow of courſe: 
Sir Sim. Do you bear, Jaſper? 


one Flt have; there have been three here this afternoon. 
Sir Sim. Three, Jaſper ! 


the conqueror, and kick him; as he has kicked the others, 
= you ſhall bave me for your reward, and my fifteen thouſand 
_ ag into the Dn "my ay. feng M 


_ fb pl [Slaps bim on the back, 
= RR. FRE The: world i is in een. is to be yy 
= 5 8 
| os Jaſp. Pack up and be gone; FY not debt 60 e Sir. 
— Sir Sim: „Fleſh and blood cannot bear it-—T am all over 


— -hugh !—am I cheated by-ai baby, a doll? 
where is your aunt, you young cockatrice ? I will let her 
 know—— ſhe is a baſe woman, and yor-are—— 

Biddy. You are in a fine- humour to ſhow your: valour. 
Tag, fetch the captain this minute, while Sir Simon is warm, 
and let him know he is waiting here to cut his throat. {Exib 
; JI locked him up in my bed- chamber till you came: 


1 Biddy. You might have ſeen two, Ur oe if Los eyes 


Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper RE Bs child f is poſſeſſed. 


Tag. I will tel] you the reaſon why, if you pleat, ' Sir 


difference between ſixty-five and twenty-five, ſhe is ridiculous | 


56  Biddy. It is very true, Sir Simon; from my knowiog not 
better, I have ſet my heart upon a young man, and a young 


Biddy. And they have been quarrelling about the, * one 
hon beat the other two. Now Sir Simon, if you will take up 


Sir Sim. Here's an imp. of darkneſs! what. would 1 givo 


. & 


onnds! it is my father, Puff; what ſhall I do ? 
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that my ſon Bob was here to thraſh her ht, while «TNT 


raviſhed the reſt of the family. 
Jaſp. 1 believe we had beſt retire, Sir. | | 
Sir Sim. No, no, I muſt ſee her bully" firſt; "ans Jo you 


hear. Jaſper. If. 1 5 bim in a paſſion, 4 you knock him 
down, 458 


Jaſp. Pray hw your. temper, Sir. 
| Enter Captain, Tag, and Puff, PE 
Capt. [ Approaching angrily.] What is the meaning, Sir? 


LA. 
Puff. [Drawing bim by tbe coat. Kennel again, Sir. 
Sir Sim. I am enchanted! _ | [Staring. 
Capt. There's no retreat, I muſt ſtand it! : 
Biddy. What is all this? | 
Sir, Sim. Your humble ſervant, eliptain Fire-Ball 


-You 


| are welcome from the wars, noble captain. —1I did not think 
I ſthopld have the pleaſure of being knock'd. on the head, or 


cut up alive by ſo fine a gentleman. 

Capt. I am under ſuch confuſion, Sir, I have not power to 
convince you of my innocence. _ 
Sir Sim. Innocence! pretty lamb! and ſo, Sir, you have 


left the regiment, and the honourable employment of fighting 


for your country, to-come home and cut your father's throat; 
why you will be a great man in time, Bob! gp 
Biddy. His father, Tag 


Sir Sim. Come, come, it is ſoon Sn eo, oh! TEC 8 


it — or, if you have any * let your OY there per- 
form the operation. | 
Puff. Pray, Sir, do not throw fach temptations i in ray 15 
Capt. Hold your impudent tongue! $18 
Sir Sim. Why do not you ſpeak, Mr. Modeſty ; what en- 
cuſe have you for leaving the army, I eu 85 of 
Capt. My, affection to this lady. 
Sir Sim. Your affection, puppy | 1 
Capt. Our love, Sir, has been long and ied: 3 "TY 
cidetits haye · happened fince my going abroad, and her leav- 
ing the country, and how I have moſt unaccountably met you- 
here, I am a ſtranger to; but whatever + pages may be, 
I ſtill am, and ever was, your dutiful fon.” OP 
Biddy. He talks like an angel, Tag! „ 
Sir Sim. Dutifal, firrah ? have you not kd you far? "6 
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Capt. No, Sir, you have rival'd me ; * elaim muſt be 


prior to yours. 

Biddy. Indeed, Sir Simon, he can ſhew the beſt iſles to me. 

Jaſp, Sir, Sir, the young gentleman ſpeaks well, and as the 
FL; will not go out of the family, 1 would- adviſe you to 
drop your reſentment, be reconciled to your 4 and relin- 
quiſh the lady. - * 

Sir Sim. Ay, ay, with all my 8 Look ye, fon, i 
give you up the girl, ſhe is too much for me, I confeſs; — 
and take my word, Bob, you will catch a Tartar. 
Biddy. I aſſure you, Sir Simon, I am not the perſon” you” 

take me for; if I have uſed you any ways ill, it was for your 


ſon's ſake, who had my promiſe and inelinations before you; 


and though I believe I ſhould have made you a moſt uncom- 

fortable wife, I will be the beſt daughter to you in the world ; 

and if you ſtand in need of a lady, oy aunt is n 
wars is the beſt nurſe. _ 

Sir Sim. No, no, I thank you, child; you have ſo tyrn 4 

my ſtomach, to marriage, I have no appetite left — but where 

4s this aunt? won't ſhe ſtop your proceedings, think you? 

Tag. She is now at her lawyer's, Sir, and if you pleaſe to 
go with the young couple, and give your Rs” I will 
anſwer for: my old lady's conſent. 

Biddy. The captain, and I, Sir £ | 
Sir Sim. Come, come, Bob, you are but an eaſgn, do not 
.- impoſe on the girl neither. | | 
Capt. I had the.good fortune, Sir, to W Fe my . ge- 
neral by my behaviour in a ſmall action with ner. and 
be gave me a company. | 

Sir Sim. Bob! I wiſh you joy ! this is news indeed! and 
when we celebrate your wedding, ſon, 1 will erink a half pint 
bumper myſelf to your bevefator.. _ 

Capt. And he deſerves it, Sir; ſuch a general, by his ex- 
ample- and juſtice, animates us to deeds of glory, 2 inſures 
vs conqueſt. | | 

Sir Sim. Right, ay. 5 BER then. [Geing. 

Puff. Halt a hutle, gentlemen and ladies, if you pleaſe: 
every body here ſcems well ſatisfied but Re; | | 

Capt. What's the matter, Puff?“ | . 

Puff. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of ſuch a ma- 
ſter, and the name of n 1 cant put e Wr 
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Sir Sim. Heyday ! what flouriſhes are theſe? | 
Puff. Here's the man; come forth, caitiff. [To Jaſper,] He 
hath confeſs'd this day, that, in my abſence he had taken 
freedoms with my lawful wife, and had diſhonourable inten- 
tions againſt my bed; for which I demand ſatisfaction. 

Sir Sim [Striking bim.] What ſtuff is here, the fellow's 
brain's turn'd. 

Puff. And erack'd too, Sir; but you are my maſter's fa 
ther, and I ſubmit. 

Capt. Come, come, I'll fettle your punctilios, and will 
Rake care of you and Tag hereafter, provided you drop all 
animoſities, and ſhake hands this moment. | 

Puff. My-revenge gives way to my intereſt, and I once 
again, Jaſper, take you to my boſom, 

Jaſp. I am your friend again, Puff — but hark ye—1 fear - 
you not; and if you will-lay aſide your ſteel there, as far ; I 
as a broken head, or a black eye, I am at your ſcrvice upon 
demand, | 

Tag. You are very good at. crowing indeed, Mr. ; 7 OP | 
but let me tell you, the fool that is rogue enough to brag of 
a woman's favours, muſt be a duzghill every way—— As for 


| you, my dear huſband, ſhew your manhood in a proper place, 
and you need not fear theſe ſheep-biters, | «I 

Sir Sim. The Abigail is pleaſant I confeſs, be, he! | 

; Biddy. I am afraid the town will be ill-natur'd enough to 
| think I have been à little coquetriſh in my behaviour; but, I 

4 hope, as I have been conſtant to the Captain, I ſhall be ex- | 
d cus'd diverting myſelf with pretenders. | 
d Ladies, to fops and braggarts ne'er be kind, 
it No charms can warm em, and no virtues bind ; „ f 

Each lover's merit by his conduct prove, , { 
6 Wo fails ia honour, will be falſe in love. 0 Exeunt. 
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Spoke by Mrs. PRITCHARD. 


800 folks, I'm come at my young lady's bidding, 
To ſay, you all are welcome to her wedding. | 
Tb exchange be made, what mortal here can Blame? 
Shew me the maid that would not do the ſame, 

For ſure the greateſt” monſter ever ſeen, 

It doting ſixty coupled to ſixteen / 

Then wint” ry age had almoſt caught the fair, 

Youth, clad in ſunſpine, ſnatch*d her from * E- 

Like a new Semele the virgin lay, 

And claſp'd ber lover in the blaze of day. 

Thus may each maid, the toils almoſt intrapt- in, 
Change old Sir Simon for the briſk young Captain. 

I love theſe men of arms, they know their trade: 
Let daſtards ſue, theſe ſons of fire invade! 
They cannot bear around the bait to nibble, 

Like pretty, powder'd patient Mr. Fribbles © 

Tv dangers bred, and ſkilful in command, 

They florm the ſtrongeſt forireſi, ſword in hand! 

' Nights without ſleep, and floods of tears when wat, 

Shew'd poor Miſs Biddy was in piteous taking : 

She's now quite well ; for "maids in that condition, 

Find the young lover is the heft | phyſician ; 

And without helps of art, or boaſts of knowlege, 
They cure more women, faith, than all the college '# 
Hut to the point come with low petition, 

For, faith, poor Bayes is in a ſad condition ; 5 

*The huge tall hangman fands to give the blow, | 

Aud "only waits your pleaſures ——ay, or no. BA 

Tf you ſpould—— pit, box, and gallery, egad ! 

Joy turns his ſenſes, and the man runs mad : 

But if your ears are ſput, your hearts are rock, 

And you pronounce the ſentence—— block to block, 

- Down kneels the bard, and leaves you when be's dead, 

_ The empty tribute of an author's head. 


7-0 Alluding to Bets ad Rehearkl, 
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